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A HUNDRED YEARS AGO, SKULLFACE WAS A SP1EIT 
WORSHIPPED Bi W TBIBEf IT WAS FORETOLD 
THAT HE WOULD APPEAR AMONG US TO LEAD US 
TO GREATNESS.' NOW IT HAS HAPPENED -FROM. 
TIME TO TIME HE SHOWS HIMSELF, AS HE DID TODAY' 




NO, FOE HE HAS GIVEN US MUCH WKE COUNCIL 
THIS LAND TO WHICH HE LED US IS RICH 
AMD PLEASANT, AND TOE GOVERNMENT 
PROMISED NOT TO DISTURB US! SEE MY 
DAU6HTER KOUDNA COMES.- — ; — 

FATHER, 
THE WIBE 
SAYS YOU ARE 
BAHISHED,' 





MAHA.THIS WHITE MAN OF YOURS IS TOO STRONG _ 
TO FIGHT — BUT WE DEPOSE YOU AS CHIEF,' YOU 
MAY TAKE ONLY WHAT YOU THREE CAW CAEPJ' 
AND DEPART',- 




WHAM! BAM! SHAZAM! ...JOIN THE CAPTAIN MARVEL CLUB! 
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JE/TO RIP-ROARING ADVENTURE WITH... 




IN A BBAND NEW 68-PAS6 WVA6AZINE FULL OF 
HIS LATEST DAEIU& DEEDS'! HATCH FOX. 

GOLDEN ARROW 

|0$ OM S4LE FEB .6 AT lOUB. NEWSSTAND 
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THE ORIGIN Qr 




NO.3 



Six Utters— end six 
master qualities — make 
up the mog/c word 
that Is Captain Mar- 
vet's source of miracu- 
lous might. The gods 
drew from six immortal 
leaders the outstand- 
ing power of each, and 
combined all for the 
new hero and champion 
of the universe. The 
third tetter of SHAZAM 
Is A — it stands for 

Jk TLAS -WHO UPHELD 
THE HEAVENS 

IN STORIES SO ancient 
that they must have been 
told by the first men able to 
■peak, are mentioned the 
Titans, mighty and wise and 
noble, who dared to wage war 
even upon the gods themselves; 
and great among their chiefs 
was Atlas. 

He was a giant so large that 
the whole earth must have been 
like a township to him. The 
Greeks of old say that he was 
a king over domains in nor- 
thern Africa, and that he tow- 
ered even above the other 
Titans, whose name has be- 
come another word for size and 
might, so that once a very large 
ship was called "the Titanic" 
and the bones of a monstrous 
animal of prehistoric times were 



named by scientists "Titan- 
othere." The Titans claimed as 
their ancestors the goddess 
Gaea, who symbolizes the earth, 
and Uranus, who was the first 
ruler in the heavens. The earl- 
iest myths say that they con- 
sidered themselves equal to Zeus 
and the other gods on Mount 
Olympus, and even better. The 
war resulted. 

"If we dare to conquer 
heaven, heaven shall be our 
prize!" cried Atlas to his fol- 
lowers. "Nothing can overcome 
me — my endurance is not to be 
affected by any weapon! For- 
ward, storm the enemy in their 
stronghold!" And in rocky 
Thessaly, it is said, the Titans 
rooted up whole mountains to 
use as rocks, hurling them by 
catapults too large for the im- 
agination to picture. Other 
mountains were piled up, like 
so many bricks, to make a heap 
by which to scale the heights. 
Zeus, with his fellow-gods, 
rained arrows and spears upon 
the attackers, but could do no 
more than check them. 

During a lull in the conflict, 
Zeus held a council of war. 
Around him sat his comrades 
in arms, with their chiefs, Nep- 
tune and Mars. Those were the 
days of youth for the gods, and 
perhaps their power was not 
absolute as yet. In any case, 
they were solemn and a little 
frightened. 

"SupDOse the Titans win — " 
began Zeus. 

"They cannot!" protested 
Mars. 



"But suppose they do?" in- 
sisted Zeus. "What will happen 
then?" 

"They will rule the world, 
and mankind," replied Nep- 
tune. "We seek to practise 
justice' and right. The Titans, 
who worship strength, will say 
that might is right. This cannot 
be. But so far we have been 
unable to conquer them — and 
they are preparing for a more 
furious assault than ever." 

"We must appeal to those we 
hold captive," decided Zeus. 

He adjourned the council 
and went to the great stone 
gates of a cavern, which served 
as a prison. From beyond the 
entrance came the movement of 
heavy feet, the panting of 
mighty lungs. Zeus raised his 

"You within! I, Zeus, will set 
you free to fight against the 
Titans!" 

A deep answer came from 
behind the gate: "Why should 
we be your allies, when you 
imprison us?" 

"Because if the Titans tri- 
umph, you will be their prison- 
ers, and they will be worse mas- 
ters than I have been. Come," 
and with his own hands Zeus 
flung open the gate. "I accept 
you as comrades." 

'THE PRISONERS CAME 
forth — all dreadful mon- 
sters. Three were Hecaton- 
chefres, giants of misshapen 
body with a hundred hands 
each; and three were Cyclops, 
one-eyed monsters of men, 
shaggy and repulsive." "We ac- 
cept the alliance, Zeus," said 
one. "How can we help?" 

Zeus set the cunning Cyclops 
to work forging new weapons 
— thunderbolts. Those mighty 
arrows of lightning struck and 
blasted even the Titans, driv. 
ing them back. And the dread- 
ful appearance of the Hecat* 
oncheires struck fear to ihe 
hearts of the enemy. Atlas, 
though he fought fiercely, was 
captured, along with the sur- 
vivors of his party. 

"Put them all in Tartarus, all 
but Atlas," commanded Zeus. 
And when the other Titans 
were marched to their bra»s- 



walled prison in ihe nether re- 
gions, Zeus and Atlas faced 
each oiher alone. 

"What fate have you de- 
creed for me?" asked Atlas. 

"A fate thai will be of great 
profit to mankind," replied 
Zeus. "The heavens, with their 
great weight of Mars and plan- 
ets, sometimes comes near to 
earth and threatens to crush it. 
You shall Stmd and hold the 
two apart." 

"You have conquered me," 
replied Atlas, but not humbly, 
"I will obey." 

And so his great endurance 
was called into service. The 
giant stood afar in the west of 
(he world as it was then known, 
so tall that clouds wreathed his 
waist and dune to his chin like 
a beard. Upon his broad, bowed 
shoulders he upheld the blue 
sky "with all its wonders. 

» ND THERE HE remained 
for ages. Forests grew, 
flourished and died around liis 
feet. The war he had fought 
and almost won became a leg- 
end in the mouths of men's 
children and grandchildren. 
People grew to take for granted 
the service of untiring Atlas, 
who held the sky up above 
them like a rOof. 

And then one dav. Atlas re- 
ceived a visitor. Hercules, as 
has been told earlier, had 
twelve mighty labors to per- 
form. Ncreus. the wise old sca- 
gcd, had directed him to Atlas, 
who alone knew where might 
be found the golden apples of 
the Hesperides. And along the 
nonh coast of Africa Hercules 
made his way, mounting a high 
peak until he came within sight 
and sound of the face of Atlas. 

"The way to the Garden of 
the Hesperides?" repeated At- 
las. "I will gladly go there my- 
self and bring you the apples 
— the garden is watched by my 
daughters, and the hundred - 
headed dragon who stands 
guard will not hinder me. Come 
to this highest peak, which will 
bring your shoulders on a level 
with mine. Then you can sup- 
port the sky while I am gone." 

Hercules complied, and was 
able to hold up that weight, for 
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he was strongest of mortals. 
Alias waded across the ocean 
like a boy in a pond, and short- 
ly strode back with the apples, 
three golden spheres bigger 
than melons. 

"Now," he continued, smil- 
ing, "I will take these apples to 
Prince Eurystheus in your 
place. I am weary of the task 
of holding the heavens on my 
back. You are voung and 
strong, you can relieve me for 
a time." 

Hercules did not like the 
idea, but he cunningly hid his 

"I'll be glad to do you that 
favor," he replied. "But take 
the load for a moment — I want 
to make a cushion of my lion's 
skin, lo lay between my shoul- 
ders and the sky." 

ATLAS DID AS he asked; 

and Hercules, descending 
to the plain, took the apples 
and left. Atlas called to him in 
a voice of thunder, but Her- 
cules did not look back except 
to laugh. 

More weary years passed, 
and then Atlas had another 
visitor. This was a stalwart hero 
with winged iandals and a 
sword of sharpness, bearing a 
strange burden carefully cov- 
ered with a goatskin. 

"Hail, friend," called Atlas. 
"Who are you and what is your 
errand?" 

"I am Perseus," replied the 
other. '"I have come from kill- 
ing Medusa, the Gorgon, whose 
gaze can turn all living things 
to stone. I used my mirror-like 
shield to reflect her image, and 
looked on that as I attacked, 
cutting off her head. I bear it 
with me in this goatskin." 

Some say that Atlas insulted 
Perseus, routing his anger. But 
others say mat the giant spoke 
pleadingly: 

"Perseus, I am doomed for- 
ever to hold up the sky. My 
muscles are equal to the task, 
for my endurance cannot be 
diminished; but my heart and 
soul are sick for rest. Therefore 
show me the head of the Gor- 
gon, that I may be turned to 
stone and find my labor* at 
an end." 
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Perseus sorrowed over the 
giant's sad condition, replied: 
"You deserve the best of treat- 
ment from all mortals, whose 
heads you defend from being 
crushed by the sky. I give you 
the rest you so desire." 

He removed the goatskin 
from Medusa's head. Atlas 
looked upon it — a face of a 
beautiful young woman, with 
eyes beautiful and cold, with 
snaky tresses wreathed around 
it. One glance, and his mighty 
limbs turned to crags and peaks, 
of rock, the highest of which 
still supported heaven. 

And to this day a certain 
high ridge of land in Northern 
Africa is called Mount Atlas. 
Upon its sides dwell the proud 
and enduring Riffs, whose spirit 
and strength have not been 
broken by many wars. 

Many artists and sculptors 
have made images or pictures 
of Atlas. Sometimes he is rep- 
resented as supporting the 
earth instead of the heavens; 
for this reason he is considered 
as symbolic of geography and 
his name is given to a colleo 
tion of maps. His name, too, 
was given to the island where 
his daughters guarded the gold- 
en apples, and it is remembered 
at Atlantis, a lost coiuUry of 
beauty and happiness. 

When the gods were gather- 
ing the six powers that would 
make Captain Marvel the 
mightiest of men, they consid- 
ered Atlas carefully. 

"Atlas had weakness as wtll 
as strength," they decided. 
"Though his endurance was not 
to be equalled, he made the 
mistake of warring against right 
and justice, and he was easily 
fooled by the crafty Hercules. 
Those qualities of his we will 
keep from Captain Marvel, 
who shall have instead the wis- 
dom of Solomon, and that kind- 
ness of heart that was as grear 
in Hercules as his tremendous 
strength." 

The End 

Don't miss the story of the 
Fourth Utter of SHAZAM, in 
next month's WHIZ COMICS. 
Its title is: ZEUS— MASTER 
OF POWER. 




WHIZ COMICS 



LOOK OUr FOR l 

MR.MACABRE! 



CAPT. MAfiVELM 

WORLDS MIGHTIEST 
BOY, HAS THE TOUGH- 
EST JOB OF HIS 
CAREER WHEN HE 
FI6HTS ... 

* DEATH- 

BY RADIO" 

JN MARCH 




WATCH FOR /TAT YOUR NEWSSTAND fOt 




WHIZ COMICS 



Page 33 




ige 34 WHIZ COMICS 




WHIZ COMICS Pose "11 




WHIZ COMICS • Poge 45 




Page 48 



WHIZ COMICS 



fi^ANCE SWINGS VICIOUSLY *ND 
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I>og» i? 
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OF YOUR FAVORITE COMICS 

eroes IN FULL COLOR/ 




A terrific treat 
for all youngsters I 



ON SALE JAN. 21 AT YOUR NEWSSTAND 
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More than 100 FRB£ PRtllS in the 
big MECHANIX ILLUSTRATED contest! 




PARTIAL LIST OF PRIZES IN "Ml" CONTEST 




